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HEROIC WOMEN OF AMERICA.—NO. I. 

THE LADY AND THE ARROWS. 

(See Plate.) 


Amonq the American ladies who have distin¬ 
guished themselves in the course of our revolu¬ 
tionary war by the sacrifice of seif-interest to the 
public welfare, none is more celebrated than Mrs. 
Jacob Motte, of Carolina. The action by which 
she sacrificed her own property to the demands of 
patriotism, was so graceful, so generous and free, 
that it has occasioned her praises to be' celebrated 
in ail the histories of the time. The incident took 
place in the year 1781, when General Greene and 
the active partisan officers, Lee, Marion and Sump¬ 
ter, were disputing with Cornwallis and Rawdon 
the possession of the Carolinas. The first battle of 
Camden had already been fought, when the cele¬ 
brated siege of Fort Motte took place. 

The new mansion house of Mrs. Motte, situated 
on a high and commanding hill some distance above 
the junction of the Wateree and Congeree, had 
been made the principal depot of the convoys from 
Charleston to Camden, Fort Granby and Ninety- 
Six. It was surrounded by a deep trench, which 
was defended by a strong and lofty parapet erected 
along its inner margin. Captain McPhereon com¬ 
manded thp garrison, which usually consisted of 
about one hundred and fifty men, but which was 
now increased by the accidental arrival of a small 
detachment of dragoons. This body, on its way 
to Camden with dispatches for Lord Rawdon, had 
entered the fort a few hours before the appearance 
of the American forces, led by Marion and Lee, to 
besiege it. On another hill, opposite to the north 
side of the new mansion, stood an old farm-house, 
in which Mrs. Motte had formerly resided, and to 
which she had been dismissed by Captain McPher¬ 
son. Upon this height Lee was stationed with his 
corps, whilst Marion occupied a position on the 
eastern declivity of the ridge on which the fort 
stood. A six-pounder .-dispatched by Greene to the 
aid of Marion, was mounted on a battery by that 
officer for the purpose of raking the north side of 
the enemy’s parapet, which Lee was preparing to 
attack. By the 10th of May, the workB were in a 
state of such forwardness that it was determined 
to summon the commandant. On the same day 
Rawdon had evacuated Camden and proceeded to 
Nelson's Ferry, for the purpose of crossing the 
Santee and relieving Fort Motte. Greene, on the 
other hand, advanced to the Congaree to cover the 
besiegers. Under these circumstances, McPher¬ 
son, though destitute of artillery, replied to the 
summons that he should continue to resist to the 
lost moment in his power. In the evening, a cou¬ 


rier arrived from Greene, informing Marion of 
Rawdon’s movements, and urging upon him re¬ 
doubled activity. On the 11th, the British gene¬ 
ral reached the country opposite Fort Motte, and 
at night encamped on the highest ground in his 
route, that his fires might convey to the besieged 
the certainty of his approach. The large mansion 
in the centre of the trench left but a small part of 
the ground within the works uncovered; burning 
the house, therefore, must force them to a sur¬ 
render. The preparation of bows and arrows with 
missive combustible matter was immediately com¬ 
menced. Lieutenant-Colonel Lee and every officer 
of his corps daily experienced the most cheering and 
gratifying proofs of the hospitality of the owner of 
the beautiful mansion doomed to be thus destroyed, 
whilst her politeness, her tenderness and her active 
benevolence extended to the lowest in the ranks. 
The destruction of private property was at all times 
peculiarly distressing to the two gallant command¬ 
ers, and these considerations gave a new edge 
to the bitterness of the scene. But they were ever 
ready to sacrifice their feelings to their duty, and 
Lee forced himself to make a respectful commu¬ 
nication to the lady respecting her destined loss. 
When the intended measure was imparted to her, 
the complacent smile which settled on her features 
at once dispelled the embarrassment of the agitated 
officer, whilst she declared that she joyfully gave 
her house to the good of her country, and should 
delight to see it in flames. Shortly after, seeing 
accidentally the bow and arrows which bad been 
prepared, she sent for Colonel Lee, and putting into 
his hands a splendid bow and its apparatus, which 
had been presented to her husband by a friend from 
India, begged his substitution of them as probably 
better adapted to the purpose than those provided. 
Lee was delighted with this opportune present, and 
quickly prepared to end the scene. The lines were 
all manned, the force at the battery doubled, and 
Doctor Irwin was sent with a last summons to 
surrender. Brown listened patiently to his expla¬ 
nations, but remained inflexibly fixed in his deter¬ 
mination of holding out to the last. It was now 
midday of the 12th, and the scorching sun had 
prepared the shingles for the conflagration. When 
Irwin returned, three arrows were successively 
fired at different parts of the roof. The first and 
third kindled into a blaze. McPherson ordered a 
party to repair to the loft of the house and Btop the 
conflagration by knocking ofT the shingles. But 
Captain Finley’s six pounder completely raked the 
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loft, the soldiers were driven down, and the brave 
Briton hung out the white flag and surrendered 
unconditionally. The conquerors and the conquered 
soon after repaired to Mrs. Motte’s, where, by invi¬ 
tation, they partook together of a sumptuous dinner, 
in full view of the smoking ruins—the unaffected 
politeness of the patriotic lady soothing the angry 
feelings which the conflict had engendered, and 
obliterating from the memory of the gallant whigs 
the recollection of the injuries she had unavoidably 
sustained at their hands. Wh,en Rawdon finally 
effected the passage of the river, he found a rained 


post and paroled officers, the captors having divided 
their forces and moved off, Lee against Fort Granby 
and Marion to Georgetown. 

We have seen, in the possession of George Ban¬ 
croft, Esq., of Boston, a splendid miniature of Mrs. 
Motte. It is a noble countenance, indicating strong 
intellect, and that lofty frankness and courtesy 
which were so remarkably displayed by her during 
that glorious and heroic age of our country, when 
American ladies were at once the prompters and 
exemplars of brilliant deeds of chivalry. 
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